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At three o'clock of a mild October

morning two dust, brown objects,
pd large and cn tmall r
from the Harrlsburg Limited at Co-

lumbia Crossroad' The limited was
making a good twenty miles an hour,
and both packages bounced iolentl
and then sagged together Into a small
heap on the station platform. Each
suffered from the Impact. A thin

t trickle of blood oozed from tbc larger
object, 'which was St. Louis Tete:
while the smaller one. which was a
United States mall pouch, sustained a
rent in Its side and most of its con-

tents were scattered under an adja-
cent baggage-truc-

At a quarter past three Fete sat up
and gingerly felt the end of bis nose
with his fingertips.

"Youse kin main me." be mur-
mured, "but jouse can't kill me'"

Then, with a groan, he rose to bis
feet and tentathely shook out his
legs.

"No bones cracked." he said, "and
holy crlpes. wot's dis"
He stopped and grabbed the torn

pouch, whereat two letters and a pos-

tal card tumbled upon the platform
These be gathered up, together with
the three en elopes beneath the
truck, end thrust them Into the bosom
of his ragged shirt

"Dey sure gits a heavy mall In dis
burg'" be continued, and slunk down
the track to where a switch lamp
gleamed on the frelcbt siding.

There he crouched beside the light
and carefully drew the letters from
his shirt. The first two bore the Im-

print of a mail-ord- house, and thee
he laid to one side An oath of rleas
urable surprise marked trie opening
of the third for a crisp dollar bill re-- .

ros"d Inside He nvlled out the green
back, together with Us accompan j

leg message, and spread the letter on i

his knee It was headed "Denmark!
Center." and read:

'
Dear Sir:

I am sending jou a do'Iar this week
not two because my wife is sick and
I ain't got the two This makes a
balance cf five dollars on the third
note, and three dols Interest what we
agreed on. Respectful,

anso.v nrnniTT
Pete picked up the envelope It

was addressed to "Hiram Towners,
Columbia X Itoads "

The next missive was a postal card
directed to MIt-- s Kthel Towners. and
reading as follows- -

Cypres, Pa
Dear Niece:

Expect your nit and rae home on
Saturday I must tell you that our
cousin. Charles rarshall. who you

have never seen. Is visiting East from
Oklahoma, and will probably stop off
(o the X Roads on No. 2 tomorrow,
Friday- - Ue is a bit hearty and rough
in his manner, tot give him the spare
room and get Eleeza Wouters to sleep
with you. He will watt till we come.

Your uncle.
IIIilAM TOWNERS.

Pete next examined the remaining
envelope, and the chuckle with which
he recognized the name of Hiram
Towners merged into a grunt of dis-

appointment when he found no money
enclosed. Again he applied himself
to the deciphering of the script
which, for Pete, was a task of no
mean proportion. He made it out
th-is- :

Dear Cousin Illram:
When I seen ou In Cyprus yester-

day I thought as how I would pass
.. t. KlHMti1n PrnMmailB nn Fri- -"- - -- - yICrOUU VUIU...-- .-

day. Well, Hiram, I can't do it, but
must be In N. , Ulljr on rnuay. u
I write to tell you that I can't- - I am
sorry about It, but will write you be-

fore I leave for Okla.
I am your cousin,

CHARL1S PARSHALU
Pete looked up into the sky, where

fat October moon was paling to the

-- I cousin, Charles Param your
.t..n - ,. nnoted. "Dere ain't narten

de matter with dat idea, nelder!
Sounds of tuneless whistling came

down the road which skirted the
rack, and rt gathered up his plun-

der He Umped hastily toward the
platform and replaced the two

Unorder letter, and the postal card

addressed to Miss Ethel Towners In

torn sack. Then he dodged d

the small shanty that served as
, waiting room and tlcket-ofllce- .

- ,.M whistle drew nearer.
embodied itself in the

,Bd at length
nerson of licnry ..."-- . - --

,nter of Columbia Crossroads,
..In!" Mid Henry in mat

P"1 P tne
terof fact tonM. M

V?.cu-.- .
the two letters and the

He "

rostal out of the bag. which bo slung
over bit shoulder, and. resuming bis
musical exercise, slouched oft up tbo
road.

Pete emergtd from his hiding place
and sighed heavily Oh. the luxury of
a clean, sweet-smellin- bed for lust
one night he reflected

"An" I bet she cooks good pancakes,
too." be said aloud. He buns bis
head Irresolutely.

"WId real maple sirup," be w ent on.
"wtd real 1! singer. 111 do It. If 1

got to Won In dat whole dollar for
soap!"

II
True, the bat. an old broad brimmed

Stetson, had been intended for a head
two sizes larger than Pete's: but
when ho cocked It to one side the
effect was rakish and the misfit bare-1-)

apparent
He bad been bathed and shaved and

his shoes hed been polished, so there
was nothing about him that suggested
the hobo

He bad discreetlj effaced himself
during the ninet second stop at Col-

umbia Crossroads, and It was only
when the train had gained some
headway as it left the station that he
jumped nimbi to the side of the
track In his right baud he grasped a i

brand new alise which two hniij-- be-

fore had huug from the front of a
trunk store In Dcnma-- k while the
proprietor was bus inside It was
now weighted with two bricks and se-

curely locked, and as Tete stepped
on the station platform Henry Wout
ers rushed forward to relieve him
of it

"Could joLe direct me. now, to Mr
Ill'am Towner's place" ha asked
aloud.

"I suttlnly kin," he replied "You be
Mr Towners cousin from Oklbom

"Dat's me. ' Pete said
"Well, now." Henrj went on. "thats

wot I thought I got m buggy out
side, and I'm a goin to drhe ou up"

Ten minutes later thej drew up at
the Towners side porch, and twent
minutes later Pete was regaling him-
self with fried ham and hot biscuit,
and Miss Ethel Towners and Eleeza
Wouters, Heno's sister, with as

;ams of fighting In-

dians down in Oklahoma as his imag-

ination and a dim recollection of his
dime novel dajs could supply

"Ye. raa am " he said through a
bean mouthful of creamed potatoes
"dere wuz fift of 'em. an' I fought
m wa trough le hull bunch"

Vnd did jou kill any of them"
AIlss Towners asked

She was a timid spinster of tbirt.
with a pleasant face and large gra
ee, and she hung on Tete's eer
word like a second Desdemona.

' On! said Pete modestb
Miss Toi.ners gae a little cry end

Eleeza Wouters gasped Miss outers
was stout and fort and her red face
fatly glistened her Interest hi Pete s i

t ., '
moving laie. '

He continued to rehash old Peadle
noMU for the benefit of the two
women until the kitchen clock
chimed ten

"Merc me"" Miss Towners cried,
"It's bedtime'"

When the houe was locked up
Eleeza Wouters showed the guet up
to the spare room on the second lloor

"You'll practicalh hai,e the whole
house to jourself," she said "Miss
Townenr an' me will sleep In the
w.ng"

'I hope ou a'n't goin' tor hate no
nightmare." said Pete

I hope not," Eleeza replied doubt- -

full "I guess ou won't,"
Pete looked at the snowy bed and
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Gingerly Felt the End of His Nose.

the neat, homelike furnishing of tbo
room.

"No." he said, heaving a great sigh,
"I guess I won't!"

IIL
For a minute Pete listened to the

retreat of Eleeza' ponderous tread
on the stairs; but after a door
slammed In the distance be stretched
himself luxuriously.

"Dis, he chuckled. "Is a little bit of
all right I could stand dis t'ree hun
dred an seventy five nights In dc
year."

I He tiptoed the room and
opened and closed closet doors. At

vaffEm K ' l R I

"Daft Me,"

length the faint murmur of the two
women's conversation ceased and,
shading his lamp with his band, Pete
explored the mstenes of the hall

The next room, evidently that of
his host, contained. In addition to the
ordlnarj' furniture of a bedroom, a
small safe and a roll top desk. By
force of habit Pete whipped out his
knife and forthwith attacked the lock
of the desk. It ielded almost Imme-
diately and Pete lost no time In In-

vestigating the neat little bundle of
papers In the pigeonholes

He drew up a chair and set himself
to sstematlc and thorough examina-
tion of each cn elope There was
much correspondence, of a sort which
indicated Mr Towners' business of
note shaving and money lending to be
in a flourishing condition One pile of
envelopes contained nothing but let-
ters, from Anson Hurritt The dis
closed that a debt originall contract
ed for fill dollars one ear before
had swollen to almost two hundred!
do'Iars b process of Inte-e- st on in
terest and fees for drawing legal pa
pers In addition, there were six
promissory notes for varing amounts
Pete thrust all of them, together w ith
the Into his breast
pocket

Thence he passed to the perusal ot
other Iette--s So Interested was he
in the tales of usury they recounted
that he entire! failed to notice the
light creak of a footstep on the stair
outside Nor did he so much as lift
bis eyes from the absorbing page until
a cold sensation in the back of his
neck made him straighten up.

'Net a peep," said a horse. fami'Lir
voice, "or 111 blow er nut awfl'"

Mechanically Pete raised his hands
above bis head and faced slow!
round

he exclaimed
"St Louis Pete" the other gasped,

lowering his revolver "Wot In Sam
Hill are ouse doin' here"

"Put down dat gun an' 111 tell er,"
Pete replied

Hole-i- n the Cheek laughed softly
"It ain't loaded," he said
He was short and thin, as becomes

a porch-climbe- and when he spoke
he thrust his chin forward after tb
fashion of Chatham square,

Oh, It ain t loaded, aln t it" Tete
Jeered, and stepped back nimbi

The next moment two dull smacks
announced the Impact of Pete's left
and right on Hole In Jaw.
It was a clean knockout, and the egg-- i
man crumpled up on the carpeted '

floor
Pete stood over him with his eyes

ablaze.
"Had to butt In. hadn't er" he

Lsald bitterly, addressing the prostrate'
and unconscious burglar 'Couldn't
take de hint when I chalked it up on
de gate for yer!"

Vigorously he Jerked the sheets
from Hiram Towners' bed and ripped
them into long strips with his jack-knif-

Never was there so complete
a Job of trussing as Pete made of it
When he finished Hole-i-

lay effectually bound In double-knotte- d

thongs and gagged with an Ink-
well and a towel. As a finishing
touch Pete drew a pillow slip over his
unconscious victim's head.

"Under de bed fer yours!" he mut
tered, and roiled Hole-i- n k !

over the carpet

IV.
At seven the next morning Pte

awoke to the sound of a igorous g

below stairs. He scrambled
out of bed and opened the door.

"I knew ut!" he muttered, sniffing
a current of air which came up the
starway. "Pancakes 'n sassidges 'n'
cawffee!"

He performed bis toilet with the
rapidity of a city fireman and In five
minutes he seated himself at the
breakfast stable In front of a pile ot
smoking buckwheats.

"Tuck right In. Mr. Parshall." said
Eleeza. "It ain't often ye get real

;!wa?:riz ...; m,
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correspondence.

Pete Said.

Cyprus county buckwheat and sur-rup-

Pete needed no further invitation,
and the luscious cakes followed one
another down his throat as if the
w ere affixed to a patent belt-co- e er.
Little pork sausages to the number ot
ten accompanied the pancakes, and
three cups of coffee helped to wash
it' all down At length he drew his
chair back, stretched his legs and
heaved a contented sigh

"Well, ladles," he said, "I must say
dat"

Rut the remainder of the compli-
ment remained unuttered, for at this
Juncture a tremendous banging on the
floor aboe brought down small Bakes
of plaster on Miss Towners table and
the house rocked with the commotion

Eleeza shrieked and clutched at the
tablec'oth while Miss Towners sat
bolt upright and turned white

"Land o' Goshen' she cried in a
lull of the roise What is that"

Pete rose to bis feet in a carefully
deiUed attitude of strained attention.

It sounds to me." e said, after an
other series of bangs. like dere wuz
somebody up dere Have ouse got a
revoHer la de bouse"

Miss Towners pointed tremblingly to
a shelf In the kitchen and Pete at once
seized the firearm from between the
tea-cad- and the saltbox Its six
chambers wer loaded

Thrustfrg It Into bis coat pocket
Pete took the stairs three at a jump
Immediate! thereafter Miss Towners
and Eleeza ran Into the front ard
and. standing at the gate, uttered
scream after scream.

"Jest as if de wuz paid fer It," Pete
thought.

He entered his host's bedroom and
careful! Drcd three shots through
the front window, whereat the qualit
of Miss Towners' screams became
doubly piercing.

Then Pete tore the sheets, mattress
and springs from the bed and ex-

posed the bound and half suffocated
jeggman. Hole-i-n the Cheek wriggled
like a snake, but bis thongs held fast

"Youse do vot I tell er," Pete
cried, "or I II put a slug Inter yer an'
finish de Job'"

He lifted Hole-i- n from the
bottom of the bed and set him against
the wall Then he remoed the gag.
As soon as the burglar could enunci-
ate a stream of profanity Issued forth,
all of which caused a broad grin on
Pete's face.

"Keep it up'" he said "Keep it up'
Ye're boostin' me game"

Tor five minutes Pete turned over
chairs and knocked down pictures in
dramatic counterfeit of a struggle to
the death. After this there, was a
stillness of about ten minutes, during
which he rocked and wheezed In an
ecstasy of mirth. Then he seized the
mummywrapped
and bore him wriggling down the
stairs

When he appeared at the front door
Miss Towners lay on the grass-plo- t

In a swoon, while Eleeza was opening
and closing her mouth with spasmodic
regularity. No sound came from ber
lips, however, for she, had shrieked
herself into complete silence.

Pete cast his burden on the ground.
"Dat's wot we do to 'em in Oklaho-

ma!" he said.
Aided by Eieeza. ne harnessed ill-ra-

Towners' best mare to the family
wagon and In ten minutes be was
driving rapidly down the highway to-
ward the station with Hole-I- the-Che-

doubled up under the rear scat,
as incapable of motion as a sack of
potatoes.

The jolting of the wagon, however,
seemed to revive the eggman's vocal
powers, and he gushed out blasphemy
In such profusion that it made his first
ungagged efforts m the bedroom seem
like the small talk of a mothers' meet-
ing.

"Hole in he said sol-
emnly." "youse wouldn't dast gimme
dat line of talk if youse was' untied."

Hole-I- n reply to this ob

UL.
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servation was at first an Incoherent
frothing at the mouth. Later, by
eliminating the expletives, which out-

numbered the significant words by ten
to one, Pete gathered that the egg-ma- n

invited anyone to unwind him
and try. P'te whipped out his Jack-knif- e

and. leaning over the back ot
his seat, with a few deft slashes rid
Hole-I- of bis man wrap-
pings.

"Now come on. ou four flushing
hobo'" be said, and danced in circles
around Pete. "Come on! Youse can
put me to sleep wbeti I ain't lookln'
Do It now. when I'm ready for er'"

Pete clinched and unclinched his
fists, it might, after all. he reflected,
lend the nccessar air of verisimilitude
If he went back to the Towners' house
with a bleeding nose or a black ee
A stinging blow In the ear crystallized
his Indecision, and he faced

confident, with his superior
height and reach, of his ability to
knock out the cggman In one round

There was blood in the eggman's
ees as he feinted and circled around
his opponent, and Pete had all he
could do to ward off the nasty little
jabs that Hole-i- n k aimed at
him. It was at this juncture that
Towners' mare, the Instrument and
agent of poetic Justice, emitted a
strident neigh. Pete's ees shifted
from the direction of his antagonist
for Just ono Instant, but In that brief
moment the mischief was done

Five blows smacked on his jaw with
the precision and noise of an auto-
matic pistol. Earth and heaven reeled
for the hobo and vanished Into dark-
ness, taking with them to complete
the metaphor Pete's every chance ot
chicken fricassee with beaten biscuit
for it was not until an hour later that
he came out of his stupor and scram-
bled painfully to his feet.

Simultaneously, in the town of Den-

mark, ten miles distant. Hole In k

emerged from the Rlue Front
Livery and Sale stables and careful'
tucked awa a flft dollar bill, the
exact price he had received for the
Towners mare and family wagon.

rHfSl hi J

A week later Pete sat In one of the
Metropolitan Army shelters and gazed
mournfully at a large sign over the
clerk's desk. It read thus

"Square ourse!f with the home
folks, and write now Stamped en-

velope and sheet of paper at the desk
for the asking"

'Home folks' he muttered bltterl
to himslf 'Home folks'

The words started a turbulent train
of reflection, and step b step he went
over his experience with the only
home folks he ever knew At length
he reviewed the period when he ex
amined the contents of Hiram Town-
ers' desk and, thrusting his hand Into
his breast pocket, he drew forth the

'WWW',
)

I
1. ,. , .j,:

"Keep It Up! Ye're

WHO COMPELS YOU TO ACT?

That All Act'on Is of One's Own Voli-

tion Is a Fact to Be Kept in
the Mind.

Don't you fool yourself with the Idea
that you are compelled to do or be
anything. You are not doing things
bnautf uii ulns coriipviied to, twt

you choose to. Ilecause there
is tome line of reasoning within your-
self that keeps you choosing to do
them. You never lift your nand un-

less you choose to. You never get
out of bed in the morning except as
you choose to. You could He down on
the bco this moment and never move
hand or foot again if you chose to,
and jour friends, or your town, or
somebody, or something would take
caro of you.

Qu't fooling yourself by laying
the blame for your conditions, or your
feelings, or your thoughts or actions
on to somebody else. Trace everything
back to Its root in our own choice.
Ask yourself why you choose to do

six promissory notes of Anson Durrltt.
He turned them over one by one and
sighed heavily.

"Homo folks be Mowed'" he burst
out at length. "Dere's one way I kin
square meself, even If 1 ain't got no
home folks "

He shuffled up to the desk and ad-
dressed the captain itr charge.

"Gimme one of dem stamped en-

velopes an' sheets of paper, boss," he
said

"Well, well, Pete," the captain said
good naturedly, a- - he handed out the
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Lost No Time in Investigating.

stationery, "I didnt know jou had any
home folks "

Pete grunted In repl and took his
boot to a nearby table Hero he
squared his elbows and, with lolling
tongue and a furrowed brow, directed
the envelope to "nson Durrltt, Den-
mark Center, Pa." Then he inclosed
the six notes after carefully tearing
off the signatures, and finally ad-
dressed himself to the writing of the
following letter- -

"Deer Sir Inclose is the notes ou
give Hiram Towners i tore off the
names He slrtenl dun ou good If

ou pay him enny more you are a big-
ger fool than 1 am and that's goin'
sum Your friend,

' ST. LOOEY TETE "

Boostin' Me Game,

what you do, and keep on asking un-

til you know the truth.
Lay the blame for everything on

our own choice, review the condi-

tions and make the right choice for
ever' step, and you will very quick-
ly find yourself walking the straight
and narrow path that is infinite peace
and freedom. You will find your pray-

ers rising to the Infinite and their an-

swers lilting cheerfully in your on
heart.

"Who's Who.
A game which will create no end

of fun with children of medium years,
from eight to twelve, is to stretch a
strip of sheeting or thick paper In a
doorway and gather half the children
on one side "nd half on the other, so
that neither side can see so much as
the feet or topknots of those on the
other side. Then make a small hole
In the sheet of paper and let the boys
and girls on one side stick just their
noses through the hole, whllo those on
the other side must guess "who's who"
from Just a glimpse of this sing! fea-

ture.
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"Pape's Diapepsin" cures sick,
sour stomachs in five minutes

Time It!
"Really docs" put bad stomachs In

order "really docs" overcome Indiges-
tion, dyspepsia, gas, heartburn and
sourness In five minutes that Just
that makes Pape's Diapepsin the lar-
gest selling stomach regulator In the
world. It what ou eat ferments Into
stubborn lumps, jou belch gas and
eructate sour, undigested food and
acid, head is dizzy and aches; breath
foul; tongue coated; sour insides filled
with bile and Indigestible waste, re-
member the moment "Pape's Diapep-
sin" comes In contact with the stomach
all such distress vanishes. It's truly
astonishing almost marvelou3. and
the joy Is its harmlessncss.

A large fift-ce- case of Pape's Dia-
pepsin will give ou a hundred dollars'
worth ot satisfaction.

It's worth its weight In gold to men
and women who can't get their stom-
achs regulated It belongs In your
home should always be kept handy

, In case of sick, sour, upset stomach
during the day or at night It's the
quickest, surest and most harmless
stomach doctor In the world Adv.

His Mistake.
"John," she said to her husband,

who was grumbling over his breakfast,
"our love has grown cold"

"No. it hasn't," he snapped; "but my
breakfast has "

"That's just It! If our love hadn't
grown cold ou wouldnt have noticed
that our breakfast had" Stray
Stories

NO BAKING POWDER MORE
WHOLESOME THAN ALUM

POWDERS.

Washington, D. C Alum baking
powders are no more harmful to a per-

son than any other baking powders.
Such Is the conclusion of the ref-

eree board ot consulting scientific ex-

perts ot the department of agriculture
as the result of experiments to deter
mine the influence of aluminum com
pounds on the nutrition and health ot
man. The report gives the results ol
three sets of extensive expenments on
human subjects conducted Indcpend
entl b members of the board and
was in response to questions put to it
by the department of agriculture. Tha
board s report was unanimous and v a:
signed by Ira Remsen, president o!
Johns Hopkins university. Chairman:
Russell II Crittendon, professor ol
physiological chemistr in Yale uni
versity and director of the Sheffield
Scientific school John H Long, pro-

fessor of chemistry in Northwestern
universit, Aionzo E TaIor, profes
sor of plosiological chemistry in the
Universit of Pennslvania, and Theo-
bald Smith, professor of comparative
pathology in Harvard

Putting It Up to Ma.
' 'Pop'
"Yes, my son '
What is this war about over ia

Europe' '
Don t know, m bo . but ou might

ask our mother She knows a lot
about fighting"

QUIT MEAT IF KIDNEYS
BOTHER AND USE SALTS

Take a Glass of Salts Before Break-
fast If Your Back Is Hurting or

Bladder Is Irritated.

If you 'must have our meat every
day, eat it, but flush your kidnejs with
salts occasionally, sa s a noted author-
ity who tells us that meat forms uric
acid which almost paralzes the kid-
neys in their efforts to expel It from
the blood. They become sluggish and
weaken, then jou suffer with a dult
misery in the kidney region, sharp
pains in the back or sick headache,
dizziness, our stomach sours, tongue
is coated and when the weather is bad
you havo rheumatic twinges. The
urine gets cloudy, full of sediment, the
channels often get sore and irritated,
obliging ou to seek relief two or
three times during the night.

To neutralize these irritating acids,
to cleanse the kidneys and flush oX
the body's urinous waste get four
ounces of Jad Salts from any phar-
macy here; take a tablespoonful In a
glass ot water before breakfast for a
few das and your kidnejs will 'then
act fine. This famous salts la made
from the acids of grapes and lemon
juice, combined with litbla, and has
been used for generations to flush and
stimulate sluggish kidneys, also to
neutralize the acids In urine, so it no
longer irritates, thus ending bladder
weakness

Jad Salts Is inexpensive: cannot In-

jure, and makes a delightful efferves-
cent iitfila water drink. Adv.

If the silly actions ot a man are not
due to his being in love, the are prob-

ably natural

Nothine equals Dean'n Mentholated Cough
Drop" " llronchul weakness, nore cbet,
ind throat trouble-- 5c at all Druit.

Everywhere In life the question is
not what we gain, but what we do.
Carlyle.

Makes the laundress hippy that's ReJ
Crras Raff Rlue. Makes beautiful, clear
white clotbea. All rood grocers. Adr.

Ohio now has o,Z2o saloons. I if l?0o
it bad 13.000.


